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thig If T'd had my t I told r
‘fare we il by ut an hotie wi'd never
goa the end of 1t ghe suld she'd rather

Mo in bt than von'd think she
I told her U'd go on

with her and

ad #ho sald—that's why we're Lhero
and thut's the whole truth, so help me
God!

“f aln't afrald of son, Da Spaln. TN
rive von whiativer yonu think's enming
to yon with a riflo or n gun ¢

anywhere—rou're n hetter mnt
am or ever was, [ know that—nnd thal
ought to sntisfy you, O, T stanid

my trial, If you say 80, and tell the
truth.”

The lee-lnden wind, ns De Spain
gtnod still, swopt past the little group
with & sinister roar, Insensible allke to
fts emotions and Its deadly perll
Within the shelter of his arm he felt
the yielding form of the Indomitable
girl who, by the power of love, had
wrung from the outlaw his reluctant
atory—the story of the murder that
bad stalned with fts red strunds the
relations of ench of thelr lives 10 both
1l other#, He felt ngnjnst his heart
the fuint trembling of her frall bods.
80, when & boy. he had held in his
hand o futtering bird and felt the
whirring beat of = frigntened heurt
acninst his strong, eruel fingers,

A sudden aversion to wore bloods
ghetl, o slikening of vengeance, swept
aver him ns her heart mutely bent for
moercy against  bils heart.  She hod
done more then any as eould (o
Now she walted on him. Loth  his
prims wrapped round her, In the breath-
less embrice that drew her cloger she
read her angswer from him. She lontied
up into his eyes and walted, *“Thores
more than whut's between you nnd e,
Duke, facing us now.” sald De Spain
steruly, when e turped, “We've got
t0o get Nun out of this—even i we
don't get out ourselves. Where do you
Wigure we gre?’ he eried

“] figure we're two mlles north of
the lava beds, De Spain,” shouted Mor-

De Spain shook his head In dissent.
“Then where are we?” demanded the
older man rudely.

“l ought not to say, agninst youw.
‘But If I've got to guess, 1 say two
miles east. Either way, we must try
for Sleepy Cat, 1s your team all
xight?
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tenings on the whilletrve, rolled all up

et ut him | nEuin, stempped 1t wmd stood by the aw

hened U1 D Spadn swoung up into the
addle. He tent down once to whis-

nrl, without lwiking bavk, heuded the
Lady into the storu.

CHAPTER XXX,

Gambling With Death.
Reyond giving bils hotse o sale homd
wag frow the shclier, Do Spain mads

urding Pad fullen that in | tHitle effort to & gde her. He had cho
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forlorn party 14 go for jehit the stopt fdow of blood throug
Lige aq e his veins, and sedrched bis very head
"N retirued Do Spain,  “Better | 10 wtlll At
for ¢ o g Ens ging the Laly with ki
w0 together” snld Nan Wil ] d enressing her 1o ber gy
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Morgnn § Ved the Lads's bead, |
n  bu 4 the collap on her
ed the tugs rouand the whiffle
and fretensd the roll ot ber slde
in front of the =ad
Nan came out and stood b glde Bim
na he worked. When he ha i finishied
put hier band on his sleey e

i her closa, Dulke listoning to tell
her what he meant to try to do E
knew it well might be the last mou

together,  "Ope thing and unnther
Lhave kept us from Garrisge VOWA,
van” suld De Spain, beckoning at

cngth to Morgan to step closer thiat
he might clearly hear. “Nothing must
hewp us longer. Wi you marry me "

She looked up Into his eyes. “I've
promised you I would, [ will promise
I never could
have but one answer to that, Henry—
it must always be yes!”

“Thon toke we, Ienry” he sald
slowly, “here and now for your wedded
hnsbatd, Wi you do this, Nan?”

Still looking Into his eyes, she an-
ewered without surprise or fenr: “Hen-
ry. 1 do ke you”

“Anil 1. Henry, take you, Nan, here
and now for my wodded wife, for het-
tor for worse, for richer for poorer,

| from this day fors and, until death us

[

do part.”

They sealod thelr pact with a sllout |

embirace, De Spoin turned to Duke,
Uy o are the witness of this marringe,
Duke.  You will see, I an aee ident
happens, that’ goyililng, everything |
have—some personal property—my fa-
ther's ofd ranch north of Mediclng
Hetd—some littdle money in bank at
Sleepy Cut—goes to my wile, Nun Mor-
gan de &paine Will you see to i

o1 will, And If It comes to me—=-you,
De Spain, will see to it thint what stock
I have (b the gap goes to my niete,
Nun, your wife”

8he lopked from one to the other of
the two men, “All that I have” ghe
gald in turn, “the lnngs in the gap, ev-
erywhere around Musle mountain, go
to you two equally together, or which-
ever survives. And If you both live,
and I do not, remember my last mes-
suge—bury the past in my grave”

Puke Morgnn tested the clnches of
the saddle on the Lady once more, un-
lnosed the tugs once more from the
horse's shonlder, examined each buckle

orts ne she turned head and |

| from the ground, The stori swept un-
cearingly on.

The Lady, checked by the lines
wrapped on his arm, stopped. De
gpain 1oy 4 moment, then backed her
up & step, pulled her hend down by
the bridle, clasped his womden arms
around her neck, spoke to her, and,
lifting her head, the mare dragged him
to his feet. Clumslly and helplessly
he lonsened the tags nud the whiffle-
treo, beat his hands together with 1di
atle effort, hooked the middle point
of the whiffletree lnto the clhow of lls
left nrm, brought the forearm and
hand ngainst his shoulder, and with
the hitehing strap lashiod his forearin
and gpper arm tightly togoether around
the whifletree,

He drew the tugs stifily over the
Tady's hack, unloosal the eluches of
the saddie, pushed 1t o the horse uned,

¢ Into the snow bhehlad her,
srick with his free arm at her foet,
Relleved of the saddle, the Lady once
more started, drogging slowly hehind
her throngh the stiow o i1l breathiog
homan belng. fess than an hour b
fore 1t had been a man
more now, N
than on Insensate log.  Dut not even
dQeath conld part it ngaein from the
fiorse to which De Spaln, alive, bl
fastencd 1t

The fearful paln from the torturoed
arm, torn at times aimost from Its
cocket. the gradonl snapping of straln-
Ing Ugnments, the eonstant rupture of
capilartes nnd veins sustained his
consclousness for o while, Then the
torturing pain nhated, the rough drug

wink

It wns as if the Lady nnd the storm
| together were mnking casler for the
dowly dying man his lnst trall ncross
| the desert, He still struggled to keep
"dlive, by sheer will power, fMlickering
sparks of consclousness, and to do so
soncentrated every thought on Nan. It

11 wag hardly 1
the Lady jn!ul!l]l‘!l on. |

ging shattered the hirul o body less. |

Dappiness (@ summen  Naa of

hor pleture to his falnting senses | he
wew e should hold to life s long
he could think of her, Love
aronger  than death, welled In his
nentl.  The bitter eold and the erels

it per o tust word of choer (o his wite, | 1ess wind were kinder us he ealled her

panee from out of the storm,  She |
woctiiend 10 epeak<to Hft him on her

Ahend, Jistant mountaine l‘nu-_l
white peaked The sun shone,  He
o with her through green fields, and ‘
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el
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Hiened by that tnstinet before which
o pepson of man Is weak and pltifal,
cving. as It were, through the -
netrable curtaln of the storm whers |
rige 1y, hersell a slow-tioving crust
frozen wnow, dragael to her Jour
iy's @ wh—to the tight -shut dovrs llf:
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s atid stoisd before them pationt
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fwr and pull the droopilig horse (utoe
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1t was the ludisn, Scott, who, read: |

iz fiest of all the men evervihing In
he dread story, sprang fopmard with
siifled exciatuation. as horse
ggvdd in the snow hog
pped A knife from hin e ket, Ul
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“ e ne of 14 . And on Lhe
W i 1 . 1 4 abd enst of 1t
fropa | et Iavi Deds, 1L was Booils 1
It wan put a foot throagh the bott
L ¥ o rturied wogon box 1§
I'.. tr! e l ton] momtid Of snow, W b the Duaried
ng atefy ! He s scrambling 10 their foet, Toee
| wt ) iy to fall aguin | upright at the ernsl. Duke crouchd
more” henvily, He od hlmsell ap | bal { der the rade sh
this tinie by the st TUN L I.l‘lll._\'i!u: whiore he had placesd ber, snag
hands nnd arts gp to the p med, and | between the horses, Beott d N
cligne to it for s AW paces fore Nut | He gpoke to her when she opened ler
he foll ot last, and conlid oo longer rise | staring cyes, pleked her up do his

arms, enlled 1o hls companlons for the
covered wagon, and begaa 1o testors
her, without a delay, to
life. He cven promised if she would
drink the hateful deaft he put to her
lips and let him cul awey her shoes
aund leggings and the big coat frozen
on her, that in less than an hour she
should see Henry de Spaln alive and
wells

moment of

CHAPTER XXXI,
At Sleepy Cat.
Nothing in bature, not even the

storm liself, 18 so cruel a8 the besuty
| of the after cali.
|1Im sunshine next day De Spain, dell
plous and muttering, was taken to the
[ iospltal at Sieepy Cat. I ea sdioin-
ing room Loy Nan, moaning reproaches
1t those wlho were lorturing lier relue
tantly back to Ufe, Day and night the
| doctors worked over the three,
town, the division, the stageien and
the mountaln men watghed  the out
come of the stenggle,  From as fur ax
| Meliclne Bowd rallrond surgeons came
to ald in the fight

De Spain cost the mast acute anxi-
| ore, The crux of the battle, after the
: three Nives were held safe, contered on
the effort to save De Spuln's arm—the
one he had chosen to lose, If he must
s one, when he strapped 1t to the
whiffotres, The dny the surgeons
agreed that It his life were to be savesd
the nrm must come off at the shoulder
a gloom fell on the community.

fn a lifetime of years there ean come
to the greater part of us but a few
dngs, A few hours, sometimes no mage
than & single moment, to show of what
«tuff we are really made, Such a erisls
{eame that day to Nan. Already she
bad been wheeled more than once into
De Spain's room, to sit where she
| could help woo him back to life, The
chief surgeon, In the morning, told
the decisign, a hec bosplad

In the rudiance of |

The |

bed she rese bolt apright. “No'!™ e
declared solemnly, “You shan't take
hils arw off

The surgeon met her rebellion tacts
fully. Hut he told Nan, ot last, that
De Spaln must losa cither his nrm orf
his life, “No,” she repeated without
hesttation wnd without Mlancalng. “you
shan't tnke off his arm. Ho shan't lose
s Wie™

The Mlood susged Into her cheeks— |

better blood and redder than the doe
tors had been able to bring there—such
Blood e De Spaln wlone conll call Into
them. Nap, with het wurse’s help,
dressed, Solned De Spain, and talked
long aud carnestly, The doctors, (oo,
luld the situntion before bim, When
they asked him for his dectslon he
aodded toward Nan,  “She will tell
you, gentlemen, what we'd o

And Nun oid tell them what the two
who hmd
wuld da

st at stuke in the decivion

ANy ninu vould have done
ut Nan Jid more
reclf out the
nd pativnt ot bh, mod, lost the doctors
should change thelr tacthos atd move
together on the

s ek ns that,

Sho wet I 1 mAYe Al

arm  surreptitiousy,

wan staved night and day vith e
spain, un he was #ible (o make such
tiver use of either arnn as to copvinee
her thsi he 1 not the sufgeois woutld
mnith ietd) i pist wntehing
Afterwan] whea Nan, (n same donbt,
ki) the chaplain whether shis Was
srriedd oF single. hie oblig offersd
t0 ratify and couflirm the o seft Cores
ny
This affalr was the oceasion far an

extraordinary routdup at Sleepy Cat

I'nwo . the »t
i) raltroad men and the Calabasas
Morgnn gap contingent of mountain

for once st fraternised

Limeg 1] . 1 e | » ¢
long -hiwtile eiv " - Ag"

then, lemst

Warrants were plgeonholed  suspioion
suspended, sidvaris negies te<] In their
seablands. The Bghting men of both
camps, In the presence Wl a cerémany
that united D Spain and Nan Mocgan

Wttt byt fewl 8 greerous wiallsn
Fach party « stialderesd that It was o
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4 bonat. atid po falss nots dle
el the | ny af the o
1]
1 M n ! g Eiv h
| E i "
1
| i
¥ A
) A \
-
] -
~ 1] L]
v
T % r L
¥
i 2 of 1
L]
;
| 1
3 1 Je Y s ! -
e A bewn prej A
- 3 s " wieal man
¥ at
wnes . .!l nis i
\ the rewl F |
] -~ ud be locked n
3 L] -
o - vl bark ¢ i Yo
. s . 1
MtifMne 1 " r
h MrAlpin, | . 15 1
I b ¥ stoaly | i
serious for the ¢ S s LI
1 waslly W nfortal fis=
et
L[] L L L] . L] L]
Ihe rallrond has pot yeot been built
ross the #inks to Thlef River Nyt
iy those who Ny d in Sleepy Ual in
« remily wild stage dayn afe entd e |
v eall themselves early selllers, of 1o
tell stories more o lesa 1t b
abont what then happete i The greats

er pumbher of the N4 Guard of that
as cankering peace gradunily re
anerted 1taelfl uloug the sinks turned
from the stage coach to the rallroad
some of them may ¥yof be met
l.-u the trelos in the mountaln country.
| Wherever you happen to find such a
one, he will tell you of the days when

duy

evanch |

Quperintendent de Spain of the West. |

ern dlvislon wore a gun In the moun-
tains and used I, when pecessary, on
his wife's relations

Whether It was this stern senss of
discipline or pot that endeared him to
the men, these oldtimers are, o a
wan, very loyal to the young couple
sho ublted In thele rmarriage the twa
hostile mountain  elements.  One In
vapecinl, 8 white-haired old man, de
soribed Ly the fanciful as a retired
| wmitlhaw, lving yet on Nan's ranch in
| the gap, always ppends his time In
town @t the De Spain home, where
he tukes greant Interest In nn active
Ittle Morgan de Spain, wha
wilts for his Uncle Duke's coming, nnd
digs Into his pockets for rattles rap-
turedd plong the trall from recent buge
rattlosnankes, When his uncle happens
to kill a big one—one with tweive of

baow,

uses It to seare his younger gister,
Nan,  And Duke, pecretly refoleing at
| his bravado but scolding sharply, helps
him sdinst the old ammunition belit
deagged from the attie,

walst, His mother docsn’t like to see
her =on In warllke equipment, ambush-
jng little Nan In fhe way Bob Seott
sayf the Indians used to do. She
threatens periodically to burn the beit
up and throw the old rifles out of the
bouse. But when she sees her uncle
and her husband watching the
{and Inughing at the parmde together,
| she relents, I:hl.l only chiliren, aftes
ull, that keep world young
B

thirteen rings and a buttow—Morgan |

and cuts fresh |
gushes 1 18 to make It At the chitdish |

'NERVOUSNESS

. AND BLUES

Washington Park, L= "1 am the
mother of

four children and have suf-
o fored with female

to me st times. Lydia E Pinkham's
Vegetahle Compound and Liver Pllls re-
stored me to health and | want to

ou for the pood they have done me.

ave had quite & bit of trouble and
worry but it does not affect my youthe
fu! looks. My friends say ‘' Why do you
Jook o young and well1' 1owe itall
to the Lydia E Pinkham remedien*,
— Mra Honr Sropel, Sage Avenus,
Washington Park, [linois.

Ilc-uhre any symptom sbout which
ra-.l suld like o know wnts the
Lydia E Pinkham Medicine Co, Lyna,

ass, for helpful advice givea free of
charnge

Chicken Killers

Misterss | want to b A Aiple of
nirkens for diniwr
ChnfMer X A which car shall
1 do it with?
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